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X 



//£ HAP MURO£R o/v 
h/s m/np, but yer 

//£ HES/TATEP.' MOH/ 
TO COAIM/T AiURP£R, 

ver escAPe aum&h- 

MC/VT, THAT tVAS MS 
£RO£L£M. TME/V HE 
5AWA WAV A 
HOAA /&£■£, S LOOPY 
WAY, A/VP //£ TOOK 
T//£ PREAPEUL 
ELL//VGE/ O/Vty TO 
0/SCOYER THAT 
ALWAYS ANP EOA~- 
£V£K, THE BODY 
AETURNBTH... 



V~M0RGAN BAXTER~, ATTORNEY, OOES NOT 
I AEAPIAW T HESE fflGHTS .' /A/STEAP. . . ' 

f THIS ONE I 
HAVEN'T READ 
YET J MAyBE 
I'LL FIND THE 
ANSWER X. 
WANT IN IT] i 



H/VtMMM— AS A EOTE/VT/AL AiURPERER, 
X E/S/P th/s very /wterestwg/ as a 
LAWYER, OF COURSE, Z X/VOW T//AT 
COM f US 0&L/CT/ PCES MOT A1EAAJ 
THE BOPY /TSELE, BUT A1EXEL Y 

T//E BOPY OE T/YE Cft'AlE ■ 
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AftOR9*H BAXTER mo RLAHHSO 
WELL- LATER, UH0ER AH r~r~ 

ASSUME? A/AAW, HE * ~ 

APPSAAS ATA tf THAT'S 
O/07A/VTA/RPOAT...\ALL RIGHTl 



OOU-X /MR. S/MITH, 
THAT'S A LOT OF 
LUGGAGE '. THE 
EXTRA WEIGHT 
CHARGES WILL BE 
PRETTY STEEP. 1 



DON'T MINP 
(THE EXPENSE I 
£HECK THEM 
.THROUGH TO 
DETROIT! 
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Z—f£HUCf<L£j— 
OOA/'T M/A/D me 
EXPEA/SE AT ALL / 

rr's worth /t/ 

HAH- HAH— /F 
THAT £LERK OA/LY 
MEW HHAT/S 
/A/ 77YOSE SAGS/ 



* /# OETAO/T, iH A OESOLATE SLUM 
AREA, BAXTER PUTS AHOTHER. 
1 PART OP H/S PLAM WTO EFPECT.. 



F/NE. f THE£JTY a 
OUMPS MOST 
OP /TS RUBB/SHi 
HERE/ SO /'Li. 

bury az4a?7'of , 
poor old -joe here,) 
aw coysr, rr/ 

THEM THEi. 
MLL COV&K 



7JMT/ 



/ATE*, WHEH ' 
THE SU/TC4SE \ 
HAS SEEM 
WELL BUR/ED.. 



O 



handy l/ttle gadgets, those 
army spades.' all z do /s buy a 
a/ew one each 
time, use/ 77 w/pe 
off my p/a/ger- 
pr/ht&aa& them 
throw /taway/ 
aa/d a/ow pdr- 
zAmpraa/- 



AnP ~/M SAN ERAHC/SC O THE NEXT 
NIGHT... 



SO GOODBYE 
r AGA/A/, JOE.' HERE 
GOES ANOTHER 
PART OE YOU/ 
YOU'RE fERTA/A/LY 
A —(CHUCRLE) 
W/DELY 



£/SCO. 



1 




TRAVELED 
CORPSE/ ■ 



1VEXTSTVR A/EXTA//GHT 
/A/ A/EW ORLEANS. . . 




r PUHHY, BUT X 
JUST HAPPENED 
TO REMEMBER J 
JOE ALWAYS 
WAHTED TO WSD- 
A/EW ORLEANS/ 
WELL, AT LEAST 
A4A?r OPH/M 
MADE fTj 



dt/D P/MALLY 
ST.LOU/S, WHERE 
THE MURDERER 

I COA/CE/VES A 

.MASTER \ 
STAOHE^A 



ECLJ.. ' 



i.Tl 



, Z WAS LUCK* FlND/A/G 
TH/S FRESHLY DUG GRAVE /I 
'/'LLJUST BURY THE LASTj 
OF JOE AT THE BOTTOM 
OF/X F/LL /T/A/, AA/D • 
TOMORROW THEY'LL 
BURY SOMEBODY < 
Ol/£At H/M/AA/D k 
A/OW MY JOB 
/S DOME.' 



STRANGE 



i $0, £XACTLY F/V£ DAYS AFTER HE AHlROERED 
ff/S PARTNER, MORGAN BAXTER RETURNS TO 

Tivr S_££NSOFHIS CR/ME... 




pot b0 i 



2—UH—MY 
LEGS.' WONT 
NOLO.' X — 
W£AK-F£EL 
- -JUST L/KE — 
I OY/NG ALL —j 
V Ol/£R.' 



WHATEVER POWER VOU 
HAD IS GOING. 1 /WiV- 
HAtf-NAH.' YOU 
£AN'T HURT MB 
AFTER ALL, 
you — you 
TMA/G/ 



V 



*'¥P /T WAS 
f**G~GO/NG TO 

R/LLME.' BUT 
SOMETN/NG WENT , 
WRONG.' SOMEHOW 
/TS SUPERlVATURALt 
POWER FA/t-ED.' BUT 
/'M ST/LLA/OTSAFE—g 
A/OT AS LONG AS, 
/T /S AROUND/ 




STRANG! 
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AfEXT OAY,AACINO AQAIHST T/ahE /vOH/, MORQA 
BAXTEA MAKES f4.^A4M&Z 7X/P TO TH£\ 

nearest ary. 



NOT AT ALL J I'M A 
RESEARCH CHEMIST 
AND I RAN OUT] I 
USE A LOTOFAQ 
IN MY, UH, 




ApEP. A POZEH SUCH PURCHASES, BAXTER. \ I 
PETUPNS TO THE LOOSE THAT SVEH/H3, , ■> | 



^ LUCKY X MAP TH/S OLP TUB 
jAKOUNP.' A/VP /'VE GOT E/VOU^M 
AC/P TO 0ESTPOY EVEAY 
TPACE.' £V£/V THE BOHES 
IV/LL 8£ £AT£AV UP/ THEPE i 
9771L UfflLSE T/ME TV G^ 
AHSAPW/TH . 




—ffilOW, JOE, WE'LL REALLY SET 
1/ RIO OF YOU! I DON'T KNOW 
71 HOW YOU MANAGED TO COME 
'I BACK THE OTHER TIME/ BUT 
kA THIS TIME THERE WON'T BE 

ANYTMK& leftJ j 




But the subbuhg, hopp/sle pEPAt£Hrop\^ 

THE AC/P /S TOO AfUCH, £>/£* p-PAl0*X7£A^ 



yaw www— my eyes.' x zaatt stamp 

tTj ANYWAY /T'S H-HOPPJSLE.' THAT 
AC/P, EAT/A/G THE PLESH.' X POA/'T 
iVAHT TO WATCH /T.' . 
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\Sur aba/m,at rite lAsr MOAteA/r the 

\A1UAOEAEA /S STAANGELy SAAABP... 

n 

n 

14. 



* NOf 0-0UT X AM- 
' /'M COM/NO AAA AT/ 
THAT AC/0 — AtY 
I ST/TCMES—ATE THEM 
! AWAY/ 0- BUT t*v> 
WMY CAN'T Z « 
HAVE MY , T 
WEN&EANC£?J 



save?! he £aht ] 
hurt aiej 
mee-mes/z 
win .again] 



jr.. 




MAM-MAM— JUST LIKE HE—IT— 
SAIOl TUB ACID ATE THE STITCHES 
AWAY AND IT JUST FELL APART J MO-MO - 
MO— JUST FELL APART LIKE THE ONE- 
HORSE SHAY I 



3 




Saxtsa. 

A/MPfAf 



; AtU#f0t/NG tZAAZ/LY TO M/AfSELA 
AM OLO TAl/A/K. . 



TM/S — 7EAA/BLE/ 
mi/gmt— fc*acj<i.£) -1 
OA/ YE AN OAIXMAAY/ 
AfAN CAAZY/BUT I 
NOT — MEE-MEE- 1/ lit 
MEE — NOT AfE / V V. 
/ILL. W/N YET/ 



! j4m& LATE TMATM/GMT ON A 0ES0LA7E LAKE \ 
\ FAA EAOMf TMEL00GE. . . t 



TMEAE/ AT LAST.' 
ALMOST MALE A TON 
OF AOC/ee /N TMEAE 
H//TM N/Af/ /YE tVO/YT-l 
MAM-MAM— CO/HE 
3ACM AGA/N/ 
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x eouLcwr pace mf cooes: aur 

/'VE GOT TO TH/A/K UP AA/OTHGP STORY 
PAST/ OA/£ THE POUCE tV/LL BEL/EME; 



CVBNIN». MR. BAXTER.' 
HAVE A NICK TRIP? 



V£ SOT TO as SUA£/&£PQA£1 
TH/A/K UP AA/OTHEP STOPY POP THE 

police z sot to ee sups tt/at , 
/r nwr co/*£ back aga/a/.' 

BUT /Vf AYS £ TH/S T//tf£- /T'S 
ALMOST AfOAWNG AND 
STTLL A/O S/&/V/ 





•Tip*? ■ \ 9 




NOPE... 




#0 OA/E £OVLP PEC/MP 
HWAT HAPP£A*SD. . . 
BAXTEP'S BOOYSMOMEP 
S/GNS OP HAV/t/3 
THPASHEP ABOUT 
PPAPVCALLY. . . BUT 
WAS/? SUCH A 
s POOL OP HAPML 
J WXT£P OBWOOSiy 
( COULON'T 0POWA/ 
i MM/f MAN J 

1 



SAfALL] 

.ess 



SU*E, OPP/CEP,Z 
POUNO M/tf.'Z WAS 
x/UST GOA/A/A T£LL Mm A P/P£) 
BUSTEO /A/ T7/£ //ALL 
tZE/L/A/G — TA/EPE (VPS H/ATEP 
ALL OVEP THE PLACE/ OA/E 

pua/a/y TMA/a, too —7WeA£ 

LEAD/HO AWAV fiXOAi MS 
OOO*. &UTZ SWCAR A/O- , 
800VCAMS OUT ■! UNLESS , 

A 

GHOST', 
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GET THE BE5T 
DIVERS THEY OOT,' 
GYP J IF THAT 
TE/MPLE IS DOWN 
THERE AT ALL— 
IT'S DEEP] 



f I'LL GET THEM, 
DON'T WORRY J YOU 
SET THE TRADE 
GOODS OUT AND GET 
READY] YOU KNOW- 
HOW THE/ LOVE 
GEWGAWS I 



Bur harry comber, . 

BETTER KNOWN AS 
BEACH, HA P OTHER 
THOUGHTS TO 
OCCUPY 'MM... 



I. ^* 



WfffLE GYP LARSEN, WRNTEP B/ POLICE /N NEARLY 



EVERY POATIN T"? >VOALa * lso MSPP.Q0t.eMS. r~ 



YOU'RE THE REAL PROBLEM, . 
GYP, MY LAO/ ONCE WE GET 
THE BLACK PEARLS, /P WE 
OO, NOW AM Z GOING TO 
GETR/O OP_ ' 

re&a^i your. 



Bur /T TURNS OUT P/PFERENTLY. . 



A T/CKUSH SITUATION! ' P/PNT PARE BUY PII/IN0 
EQUIPMENT BECAUSE THE AUTHORIT/ES WOULP. 
KNOW WERE PEARLING — WITHOUT A LICENSE/ 
ANYWAY Z COULPN'T PIVE ANP LEAVE BEACH 
TOPS/PE/ THE ONLY ANSWER IS NATII/E PltrERS, 
SO Z CAN KEEP AN EY£~ ON 



BEACH: 



NO,TUAN! WE 
WILL NOT DIVE 
HERE] NONE 
DARE INVADE 
THE TE/MPLE 
OP PATMOSj 



_ DON'T 8E A FOOL,WANNlJ 
NOTHING IN THAT OLD 
TEMPLE CAN HARM YOU! , 
DIVE FOR US AND 
YOU'LL BE 

S LOOKS LIKE 
TROUBLE, GYP.' 



RICH. 1 



But wanni has an enemy, holluanp \ 
j it is me who solves matters. . . {--^ 



THE LEGEND OP OUR FATHERS PORS'OS 
IT'. LONG AGO, WHEN THE WATERS 
BURIED PATMOS, SHE PROMISED TO 
RISE AGAIN J THEN WILL OUR PEOPLE 
RULE ONCE MORE] BUT THERE WAS A 
WARNING — IF ANY INVADE HER 
TEMPLE IT MEANS — 



YOU ARE A WO/MAN, 
WANNI i I HAVE ALWAYS 
SAID it; YOU ARE 
AFRAID OF ANCIENT 
GHOSTS i I, HOLLU, WHO 
SHOULO BE CHIEF, WILL MAKS 
A FOOL OF YOUi X WILL DIVE 
PQR THE WHITE TUANS.' 



A Y£££~~ you 

ARE A TROUBLE ] 
MAKER, HOLLU J j 
BEWARE J 
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8Wr£V£M X CANNOT TN/NK $VMAT TM£ 
H/HST£ TUAATS WW 01ACX * 

pgaals .' OAte ca/vwot sat raw, 

OA BUY A MP£ M7W 7WM.' 

A£*WAA*S 7M£ 
TUANS AA£ 




THC F#K5HT£M£0 hollu ooes NOT I 
see r-»£ M£AL . . . 

Z H//LL 60ANO MAK£ MY 
P£AC£ H/rm IVAN*/// FOAOIt/e k 
A4£, PATHOS/ 



yjeeeeee- 

A g/antclam! 
Z AM TPAPP£0! ' 
X DAOHW/ 

GAAAAA-: 



ho, you see! 

BUBBLES OF 
BLOOD J PATMOS 
HAS SLAIN THAT 
FOOL ! NOW you 
WILL BELIEVE 
ME! 



t 



SOMETHING OCT 
HIM, SURE ENOUGH.. 
WHAT 00 you 
THINK, G YP? J A 

SHARK 
OR MAYBE AN 
OCTOPUS'. GET. 
REAOV FOR 
SQUALLS, BEACH! 
WE'LL FORCE 
THESE BEGGARS 
TO DIVE J 



V 
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So o*f w vxiMsrr-gLOMS... 



YOU'LL DIVE V TAKE YOU* ^HOtCB! 
FOB U5, MMNNI« ) DOWN THERE YOU'VE j 
OR ELSE J OCT A CHANCS ! UP 
HEBE YOU COT NONE! 
EITHER 01 VB OR— PIE,' 



if you slay -we, n- will be known ! such 

' A SECRET £ AN HOT BE KEPT.' THE WINDS 
WILL BEAR IT TO THE WHITE POLICE -4 NO 
THEY WILL COME AND AVENGE WANN/J MY^ 
PEOPLE DO NOT CWE i 





BETTER THINK 
IT OVER, WANNI \ 

you got Five 
vne-rwo 

THREE— 
FOUR — 



/4/VP... \f I THOUGHT 

THEY'D 
LISTEN TO REASON'. 
THEY'RE MORE 
AFRAID OF THE DEATH 
THEY CAN SEE THAN. 
THEY" ARE OF 
PAT/WOSj 



YEAH ! AND WITH THAT 
LITTLE GIMMICK WE 
WON'T HAVE THEM 

i ESCAPING 

, EITHER' 




I DIVE, 
TUANl PLEASE j 
NO KILL} 



JL 



OKATi WHEN HE COMES UP^D* 
THE NEXT ONE GOES, UNDER- 
STAND? YOU KEEP PI VI NO jf\ 
UNTIL you BRING " 
UP THE BLACK 
PEARLS ! THE 
PEARLS THAT MAKE 
THE FACE OF THE 
IDOL, GET IT? 
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THE LAST BLACK PEARLJ 
\TUANl NOW PATMOS HAS 
NO PACE. 1 



■ WE FINISH TUAn!, 
' £AN GO NOW? 
/MAYBE YOU PAY US* , 
BEADS, MIRROR, 
CLOTH FOR 
WO*1AN? 



HAH-HAHlVl THINK THEy' 



GET THAT 

gyp! THEY A 

WANT A S 

reward! J 



SHOULD HAVE , 
ONE, BEACH i 
BEADS, MAYBE. 
LEAD BEADS! 




WE DIE 
BECAUSE 

PATAIOS 
WILLS IT J 



/?S 7»r r«3 KAf/AHA CABtV \AnO... (GLORY BE. 1 AIN'T 



MEMBERS OUMP 7?M BORES 
TO TUB SHARKS.. 



'SPEAKING OF 
WITNESSES, GYP, 
c HOW ABOUT OUR 
' CREW, THE 
KA NAKAS 7 THEY 
GOT TO GO /TOO, 
YOU KNOW* 



JSURE ( 8UT 
NOT YET! WE 



NEEP THEM 
TO WORK THE 
SCHOONER) 
C'MON, LET'S 
TAKE A LOOK 
AT THE 




..PEARLS! 



THEY SOMETHING 
TO SEE, GYP? THE PEARLS 
OF PATMOS.' MUST 8E 
NEAR TWO-THOUSAND 
YEARS OLOl 

'AND EASILY 
WORTH A HUNDREO 
THOUSAND EACH ! 
THAT'S THREE -HUN- 
DREO THOUSAND i 
FOR EACH OF US.' 



vT3 



'J 




ACCORDING TO PLAN.' 
AFTER WE PART, WE 



I'LL TAKE MINE, GYP, AND 
HERE'S YOURS.' NOW ALL 
WE GOT TO DO IS G6T 

. --■■ jim RID OF THE — AGAIN —AND WE 
§> J % KANAKAS, SAIL THE w - >. KEEP OUR 

SHARK TO THE NEAREST) MOyTHS SHUT.' 
<:iVIL/ZEP PORT -AND 
VANISH.' 



! At/ //VSTAWC&- 77/EAE /S S/CEMCC W Tffg 
.LfrrLE £ABW ■' EACV AOGL/6 WHAT 



NEVgR SEE EACH OTHER J THE OTUEA /C 7WA0C/MG., .\ 

YOU'LL TAY~TO~. 
\AVCMAte, SYP' BUT /'LL 
GET YOU 

pmsr/ 



■firtor a chance, 
> beach.' 
oa latea you'll 
6et caaeless: 
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SEVERAL PAYS LATER.' THE MffTTE SHARK. /H SUPERB 
SAILING WEATHER, HEARS POUT... 



HOME MOMNIMS WE'LL BE TOO CLOSE TO PORT. 
GYP TO TRY AHYTH/HG/ /P HE'S GO/HO TO K/LL ME, - 
MAS TO S£ TOH/GHT.' A MY WAY TH/SCATAHC MOUSE 1 
GAME /G GETT/A/G OA/ MY NERVES/ 



might as well check. just to 
sure] HUN/the bullets] 
tampered with,.. 



y v 



THAT PAT.' POOLE0 ME A PTE* ALL /J 
' TW/STE0 THE LEAP OUT OP THESE 
CAPTR/OGES AMD LEAr ME THE 
BLANKS .' BUT HOW P/p HE PO IT? \ 
A HO WHAT AM T G OH A/A P-PO? 



Ill 



1 



STEALTHY SOUA/P MAKES THE HA/p CPAtVt ON 
BEACH'S HECK. . . \f ' V V «W 1 v» U " " - -JJ ' " ■ ■ 

GYP/ COMWG APTER. ME.' A HO 
A BABY COULP J'MMY THAT POOR! Z GOTTA 0O j 
SOHIETH/HG —OHLY WHAT? Z GOT HO MOPE 
BULLETS.' HO KN/EE/ HE'LL K/LL 
ME SURE! 



AHO^H£N—/NSPfRAT'CN.,^\ . 
■ ^^s*oi^c> -W »-4s 



THE PEARLS/ THfS a AVE — E/TSf W/TN 
THE SLAA/K CHARGE BEH/NO ST /T W<LL 
WORK JUST L/KEA BULLET/ HAH, GYP, 
/'LL DO YOU /H YET/ 

J* 
cl/ck! 

/ 



The poor slowly]! suPE,syp] come in 1 , nasty 

SWINGS OPEN . . . pri LOOKING KNIPS YOU GOT 
— ■ THERE] PLANNING ON 
KILL 



HELLO, BEACH] I SEE 
YOU'RE EXPECT 



ME I 



m 



MAYBE \ 



1 



m 



Gyp LA*.se/*'s ¥ sonic/, beach, but i know 
ups Twrsrv— 'you understand! WHy 
//VTO A P^BE CONTENT WITH THREE 
WOLF/SMl PEARLS WHEN yOU CAN HAVB 

BMtce.. . ( 6W7/ANO in cabs you'RE 

WONDERING ABOUT THE GUN — 
I FIXED THEM BULLETS A WEEK AGO.' 
WHAT yOU MIGHT CALL FORESIGHT.' 

3f 



DARNED "V l I'D USE MY GUN, BEACH, BUT t SOT 
CLEVER OF * -£ \T0 TAKE CARE OF THE KANAKAS 
yOU, GyP! NEVER) LATER, AND I DON'T WANT TO ^ 
OCCURRED TO VV^LARAj THEM.' 
ME TO LOOK TV feSO- 7 - / > 1 OU'RE GOOD 

UNTIL NOW/ JS TBC-T/ WITH A KNlPE, 

GYP! I CAN'T REMEM- 
BER you ever_ 
m/ssing! I 





£&IC#AfAK£S SHORT WORK Or 
TWO KANAKAS, A~/VO MOV 7W£ WKt 
t*VP/£S NAYS 8££A/ TOSS£P OY£9Z- | 



^OiiW£»T7^omC£^S COAfe ABOARD. . 



■JUSTUKEZ THOUGHT.' A 

oovextfMEArr cutter com/ms our no 
look ME over / mth /vfy f&pur/mo/v 

/r WON'T DO TO S£r CAUGHT iV/TN ANY J Of GYP'S HEART 
PEARLS 

I But... 



Z GOT THEAHSWER TO 

THAT TOO/ A L/TTLE 
'MIHe TO H/ASH 'EM J HI,GUVNOR.' ALWAYS HAPP f TO SEE 
DOWN AND THEY CAN ) REPRESENTATIVES OF HER MAJESTY,' 
SEARCH THE SHARK 'S-. WHAT CAN 
T/LL DOOMSDAY.' UGH—JX DO FOR. v* 1 HELLO, BEACH '. 



1 



i 



THAT ONE r CUTOUT 



MAS A EUNA/Y 
ta sre/ 



YOU? J BEEN PEARUNG 
WITHOUT 
LICENSE. 



SUPPOSE! I 



WE'LL HAVE 
HER WELL \ 
SeARCMBD 
SIR! 
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TWO HOURS LAT£A TH£ ABPKESBMTAT/veS 
Of H£A MA*/£STY AK£ HOT AM& 

tr* • — *■ 

" yOU SEE, GUV7 LIKE I TOLD 
YOU — I'/W AS INNOCENT AS A 

LITTLE CHILD J IT'S JUST THAT 
you GOT A SUSPICIOUS 

MIND! 



/v that PA/tr Of r#e 77/e 

SEA //AS STAIAA/GE CUAK£WrS.' 

SUCH Cl/XAEAT CAKR/SS THE 
BOPY Of BEACH ALO/VG fOA ff/fYS 
ua/77£ . . . iMMMMafeMT 



Am so th£P£Ahls 

CAMS BACK TO THE/A 
AEST/A/G PLACE APTEA 





HORROR'S HOUSE 



By John Martin 



1"HE SCREECH pf the hay-bailing 
machine sounded straight down the hol- 
low where old Silas Turnby was working on 
the farm truck. 

He raised his head and cursed. Already 
it was getting dark and chill and the winds 
swept over the lonely farm and through the 
sparse windbreak like steel wires. 

"Dick!" 

There was only the sound of the bailing 
machine being speeded up. 

His face suddenly insane with impa- 
tience. Silas Turnby dropped the tools in 
his hand and struck out for the barn. 

"Dick!" 

His son, standing at the controls of the 
hay-bailer, turned around slowly. His" sullen 
face fixed his father's with a look of hatred. 

"What do you want?" With a slap, Dick 
Turnby shut off the bailer by letting out 
the clutch. 

"You didn't hear me, hey?" Fists 
clenched, Silas Turnby moved closer to his 
son. "I told you not to run that machine so 
fast. Wears out the bailer clutch!" 

"No. it doesn't!" Dick Said, anger flam- 
ing in his eyes. "You just think it does, 
dad, because you're used to the old clutches. 
I put a new one in !" 

"New"! New!" Silas muttered. "The old 
clutches were good if you ran 'em slowly — 
besides they're cheaper!" 

"You're behind the times!" Dick said 
defiantly. "Everything you do gets mucked 
up with delay!" • 

"Hey?" Old Silas almost screeched. 
"What's that?" 

"You heard me! You're losing us hun- 
dreds of dollars a month by your insistance 
on this old-fashioned farm machinery. Why 
— we uin'.t even got an electric light plant. 
We're .still usin' kerosene oil!" 

"It's- cheap and good!" Silas insisted, 
"You're just like the rest of the young 'uns, 
Want to do everything fast and expensive." 

HiS son looked him straight in the eye. 

"Life on this farm's got to be a kind of 
creepin" horror, pop," he said flatly. "We're 
livin' almost like savages!" 

A dry chuckle rumbled in Silas Turnby's 
i'rtroat. 

."if you don't liJta livin' here, you can 



always leave,'" he said. "Leastways, afler 
we get back from truckin* that produce up 
to the county seat!" 

"Maybe I will," Dick said stubbornly. , 

|^IS FATHER watched him stalk off 
toward the house to get ready for the 
drive to the county capital where the mar- 
kets were. It was evening and Silas planned 
to drive leisurely all night until he got tired. 
Then they'd put up at some cheap place and 
start out early, getting to the produce mar- 
ket early. 

"Dark, eh?" he muttered to himself as 
he went off to the car. He saw a kerosene 
lamp flare up in Dick's room. "Not bright 
enough for 'em, eh?" Again he chuckled. "I 
like the dark! -It's cheap!" 

He stumbled into the cab of the car, 
pulling his old, out-dated cap down over his 
eyes. Drat these young 'uns! He hated 
progress. He hated the fast, furious pace of 
everyday life. Now, with Martha gone .he 
didn't know how he stood it every market 
day, what with the sharp blades careening 
dewn the main street every night at awful 
speeds. The good old days, he knew, were 
best ; the days round the turn of the century 
when food was cheap (though farm prices 
were good) and living was slow and easy 
and though people dropped dead of old age, 
they didn't shake themselves into an early 
grave. 

Fondly, he gazed at the hood of the old 
truck. Dick had tried to argue him into a 
new, snappy one, with a growling two- 
hundred horsepower under the hood. The 
old tin lizzie, Silas Turnby knew, was good 
enough for him. He slapped the weathered 
old seat and grinned. 

Presently, Dick whistled some modern 
tune or other up in his room. Looking up 
from the truck cab, SiUs saw the light go 
out. lie glanced back once to see that the 
canvas tarpaulin covered the big truckload 
of farm produce. Then, as Dick's sullen face- 
showed at the front door and he heard the 
door slam shut, he started the motor. 

"Coin' to take the superhighway?" Dick 
asked as the truck rumbled off: 

His father laughed scornfully. 

"They'd knock us off the concrete in two 
minutes, the speed most of those maniac 
are goin' !" he said. "No, we'll stick to old 



34 and 73. They're back roads, but they're 

safe!" 

The truck gathered speed and shot off 
into the darkness. 

By midnight they were approaching the 
small town" of Plainville. By degrees, Dick's 
face brightened. 

"Figurin' on stayin' in the town?" he 
asked his father. 

"Not on your tintype!" old Turnby 
growled. "We're going to stay outside the 
town. Too much noise down main street." 

"I'm goin' on into town." Dick said 
stubbornly. 

CILAS LOOKED at him for an instant, 
then shook his head. 

"Alright," he said. "But you'll have to 
walk into town. I got my eye on a nice 
quiet-looking place I passed last time, when 
we bad to drive all night." 

"I'll walk!" Dick said grimly. "I'll walk 
where the bright lights are if it's ten miles!" 

A few minutes later Silas put on the 
brakes. Ahead, over he rise, they could see 
the^glow in the sky that was Plainville. To 
one side of the road, a cozy old farmhouse 
nestled in a dell. On a sign it said: HOME. . 
In the stillness they could hear a raspy old 
phonograph playing "In the Gloaming, Oh 
my Darling." 

A look of beneficent peace -settled -over 
Silas Turnby's face. 

"Ah, they know music, real music," he 
muttered. "Not your crazy, jazz junk V An 
Old Folks Home, he thought, where he'd 
find a "room. 

, Dick snorted. 

"I'd die In a joint like that!" he said 
contemptuously. "Pick me up in front of the 
bank at six o'clock!" 

■ Silas watched him stalk off down the 
road. Then he locked tip the truck cab and 
knocked at the farmhouse door. The instant 
he set foot en the doorstep, he knew some- 
thing was wrong, but he couldn't tell what. 1 
Through the windows he could see old folks 
dancing solemnly in the parlor to the tunes 
of the ancient phonograph. But this place 
was almost too old . . . Silas Turnby almost 
turned to go. 

"A room, sir!" 

The man besido him seemed to have 
appeared from nowhere. A chil! ran down 
Silas Turnby's back. 



"Y-Yes. A room. And a meal, too. I'm 
hungry." 

"We serve no food here, sir," the old 
man said in a low voice. "But we have nice 
rooms." He inclined his head. "Perhaps you 
would like to mingle with our other guests 
for awhile before going to bed." He chuckled 
thinly. "They're a bit old-fashioned — we're 
all that way here, sir, but we do have our 
fun !" 

"I like old-fashioned things!" Silas said 
sturdily. He put a dollar in the other's hand, 
opened the door- and walked in, followed by 
the old man. Almost instantly the music 
ceased. All the old people in the room turned 
to look at Silas Turnby. 

"We have-ah-a new guest!" the-old man. 
said. . j 

Suddenly there was a silence. On Silaa 
Turnby's ears fell a strange sound, like the 
whispering of insects. They were all stand* 
ing together, talking, but their voices were 
strange, insubstantial. He wished the homely 
old phonograph would start playing again. 
He laughed a little hollowly and advanced a 
step or two. 

"Glad to meet you, folks," he said. "I'm 
Silas Turnby. .I'm a farmer. Glad to see you 
ail havin' such a fine time at simple old 
things. I kind of like simple old things . 
myself!" 

But no one answered. There was only a 
sort of thin, ghostly silence. They kept star- 
ing at him. Then the old man spoke again.; 

"Yes, we ail. like old things here." 
Abruptly he cackled. "Old people, too. 
People don't have to be young, do they? 
' They're as good old as when they're young 
-— to us, that is, to sensible folk like us!" 

Silas Turnby's legs began to tremble. 
The words had sounded reassuring, but, at 
them, the circle of old folks had begun to 
smile. Not sweet smiles, of lavender and 
lace, but small, steely smiles! Mad smiles, 
Silas thought. Again he shivered. 

"After all," the cracked old voice behind 
him continued, "An old bodv has rs much 
biood in it as a young one. You'll lina that 
out when you've stayed with us awhile, in 
our, little Home for Old Vampires!" 

Silas Turnby saw them coming for him 
then, their aged fingers extended like claws, 
their lips writhing back over sharp, hungry 
teeth. He remeWbered Dirk's Jast words: 
"I'd die in a joint like that!" 

He guessed it was going to kill him. too. 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 



Ik A / 



P 



'o)fo 



Vim 



r hurry, DARLING! 
W£R£ LATE AND 



4 



There was something opp, 
\prightening, about henry aforse 
\when he returnep from that 
. long business tr/p.' some grim 

orpeal, some terrible experience, \ 
) had chanoep h/m 1 so his mps, in 
i stark pear, turned to an old 
\ beau por help, never dreaming 

that hsrs ims a 0£ad lov£... 



ml 

I I'M & 



1/ 



HENRY, WHAT'S 
THE MATTER 7 J 
YOU'RE LIKE 
ICE ' 



AM If I PEEL ' 
FINE J AREN'T 
YOU GLAD TO, 
SEE A1E 7 



A FINE WAY 
TO TREAT A 
/WAN AFTER 
A HARD TRIP 1 . 
HOW ABOUT 
A REAL 
.KISS? 




No, please! 

y- YOU 'RE LIKE A 
WET FISH J I'LL 

kiss you 

AFTER YOU 
WARM UP! 
COME AND 
EAT SUPPER 
NOW} 



Bl/T AU/CH LATEVt., WXGAf £0/TH At* 
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TO 



HBNKi! 
HENRY, 
WHERE, 



"■**■ SOMETH/M3 /S 
[tVKOAKS tV/TFt MM/ 

> masm't eye/v 

S.B££M /A/BBO/ 



A 



SO A &UAMBL OV£A 
0ABAA/*A$r TABLE /S 
ALMOST W£V/TASL£ . . . 



ALL RIGHT-ALL RIGHT, I 
SO I'M ACTING PECULIAR! 
I'LL ADMIT CV6 GOT ■ 
SOMETHING ON MY 
-MIND, A NO X 
.CAN'T TELL 



you— YET. 1 
BUT LEAVE 
ME ALONE- 
OON'T NAG 
ME! 



OH, I THINK 
YOU'RE HORRID' 
ALL I WANT TO 
DO IS SHARE 
YOUR TROUBLES, 
B— BUT YOU ACT 
LIKE I'M A 
STRANGER ! 



v 



/^w?s»...Wano i love you/'T 

r- ALWAYS J 



NOi OICK. 1 REALLY J HAVE ! YOU 
YOU /MUSTN'T / SHOULD HAVE 
MAKE LOVE TO /MARRIED ME 
MB! Z-T CAN'T \ INSTEAD OF, 
LET you.' I LOVE^ HANK 
MY HUSBAND, itffll A10RSE! 
AND... 



^md-.-Khenry 
=* /morse! 



ISN'T IT, EOfTH? 
] MAYBE IT IS] ANY' 
'ARE YOU GOING TOVI WAY GO BACK TO 
STAY UP ALL BED '. LEAVE 

NIGHT? IT'S ALMOSTh MB ALONEl 
DAYLIGHT NOW! 
JUST BECAUSE I 
SAID YOU WERE 
» COLD IS NO 
\ REASON TO 

BROOD..., 



P/CK T000/MOH/ /V/CB TO 
//£AA FAOM YOL// M/AT 
Af££T YOU FOX. C-OCKTA/LST^ 
H/£LL, X SMOl/LCW'T, YOU * 
KA/OW/ /'At AfAM/BO AWY 
Bi/T, tVBLL, ALL 

A/G#r/ /r H#LL 

JUSTS£XY£ 
AtY MSBAA/O 
MSG/ST/ 



COTTA&S J 
DOOAAT *" 
/=Oi/A, B0/TW. 1 



&1/T £0fTXr *70AS£ fS A ' 
C£C£/VT WOMAM SO... 



THIS IS GOODBYE, OICK: 
IT WAS NICE, BUT W6 
AIUSTN'T SEE EACH 
OTHER AGAIN! HENRY 
IS TERRIBLY 
JEALOUS. 1 



WELL, |F YOU 
WANT IT THAT 
WAY'. BUT YOU 
HAVE MY PHONE 
NUMBER i CALL 
ME IF I CAN 
HELP YOU IN 
ANY WAYl 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 



V hi, honey'.} oi- 

SAY, I'M Jo- 



SORRY I 
WAS SO 
ROUGH 
THIS 

morning'. 



OHHH — 
DON'T 
TOUCH ME] 
YOU'RE 
STILU COLO, 1 
CLAMMY* 
LIKE ICE I 



AMP /T STARTS *$AJN... | 

so i'm sna colo as a 

PISH i EH? I WISH YOU 
W OULD ST OP SAYING THAT, 
OO YOU 



BUT YOU ARE" 

colo ! and you 

DON'T HAVE 7D . 
SHOUT/ 



V 



UNDERSTAND? 

STOPfr/, 



X WON'T HAVE IT, 
DO YQU HEAR? 
Ip -YOU MENTION 
[ONCE MORE THAT' 
I'M COLD, I'LL — I'LLj 
KILL YOU! NOW 
LEAVE ME 
ALONE. 1 



I'M SORRY, DEAR ! 
BUT YOU REALLY J 
SHOULD SEE A 
DOCTOR 1 . 
PLEASE.' 



POOR HENRY/ SOMETY/MS /S 
tVAONO, TEW/0LY INAOA/&/ 
SOMETH/M5 TWAT HE OOESATT J 
WAA/T TO TELL ME 
ABOUT/ i 



&CTGAY... ™3 OP 



I'M IWORR/E0 S/OC, 

oocroR.' /p you 
COULO */usr, DROP 
/H £A*i.t, BE 
VERS. WHEA/HENRY 
, COMES HOME 

FROM WORA... 



AT 



'COURSE,, 

MRS. 
MORSE/ 
/'LL HAVE 
A LOOK 
B/At/ LOTS 
OP PEOPLE. 

AHE -S 
fTVBBOMH 
ABOUT A 
<30/A/G TV 
POCT0A; 



| SUT WEN/VENRY P7WS OUT MAT SH£ //AS 0C*E. . . \MQftfOf 

' ' 1 1 ' V — ' A/0/ GET 

A POCTOR.' BLAST 117 EDITH, I TOLD] OUT." LEAVE ME IN 
YOU I DIDN'T WANT TO SEE A PEACE 1 GO ON — GET 

POCTOR'. I WON'T BE y — — { OUT OF MY HOUSE RIGHT 
EXAMINED '. CAN'T \ NOW.' 

YOU UNDERSTAND? ) 



BUT, &ARUNG, 
I THOUGHT..., 



BETTER LET 
ME HAVE A LOOK 
AT YOU, MR. MORSE) 
IT WON'T TAKE 
A MOMENT'. 



V. 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 



//ea/ky 

0A#«/CAP£S 
MMSELP/A/ 
MS XOOAf, 
AA/O W//EA/ 
T//E PUZZLEP 
COCTOP /S 
GOA/E. . . 



HENRY~? ARE YOU" 
ALL RIGHT, PEAR? j 
.THE DOCTOR IS * 
GONE NOV/i 



\Slowly the poor opea/s aaio POP THE 
\ p/psr time eo/th mopse at/vows peal 
f£AA..,V 



'A GOOD 

thing! 



<9i 



■M 



/HENRY! 

D- DON'T . 
1 LOOK AT MB 



'YOU SHOULDN'T 
HAVE DONE THAT 
EDITH i I WARNED 

you. 1 



LIKE THATi I'M 
SORRY— X 
DIDN'T MEAN 

TO... 




. \ 



7% 



THIS IS JUST A TASTE OF WHAT 
YOU'LL GET IF YOU EVER DO /WO! YOU'RE 
THAT AGAIN 1 I'LL TAKE YOUR ) HURTING A1E! 
THROAT LIKE THIS AND rrt^X —UHHHHHH~ 
SQUEEZE — AND 
SQUEEZE. 



NOW MAYBE YOU'LL BELIEVE 
THAT I MEAN IT.' NEVER DJSOBEy, 
ME AGAIN, OP. QUESTION 
ANYTHING 



r DO! 



, GPEAT\ 
HEAVENS.' f/£'S 
GOA/£ M-MAP.' 



That a/ashtL 

A&AIAt. . . j^Mf'S WALK/AA3 A SAW/ SACK 
■■ POP.T/Y, BACK A A/0 FORT//, 

ALL N/Gf/r LOA/Gf TWS MAKES 
THE T///KD A//G//T A/£ //ASA/'T '■ 
SLEPT/ 



V aImO //V THE MO/WMS AS HE LEASES... 

#£ MCST8E/A/ T£PP/BLE TPOC/BLB- 
BUT Z £AA/'T f/ELP MM/ //£ WpA^T LET 
ME/ LAST A//G/YT //£ WAS OA/ T///F UgPGE , 
OF K/LL/A/G ME/ X —/'l/£ GOT TO 
//Al/E M=LP.' 



m 



im- li 



2* s i'« 
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/'At AWFULLY 
AFAA/0 OA" ///At 
A/Off, PrCX/ Z— 
X £>OA"T KNOW 

tUfAT TV CO/ 



HOW OOA/T woaat/, 
0AAL/AA9.' /'LL HELP 

you.' fcL aeovsx 
/a/ a Axetv At/iwm 

AAV yOU C/t/V TELL 



7R, 



VA/Si 



WUTES LATEX. .. \ 

OH, OICK, I'M 60 
GLAD YOU CAME 1 . 
I'VE BEEN SIMPLY 
SCARED TO DEATH! 
I- 1 THINK HENRY 
HAS LOST HIS 
MIND* 



YOU'RE 
SAFE NOW, 
EDITH ! 
TELL MB 
ALL ABOUT 

rrj 







mm 





... IT ALL W SOUNDS LIKE V YOU'VE GOT TO LET ME TAKE ^ ^OO* ASStM// 
STARTED ^vA /MENTAL A YOU AWAY/ DARLIN©! NOW THIS ) RIGHT/ , 
THREE DAYS AGO.' HE f £ASB, ALL * X sMINUTE'. IT'B DANGEROUS . 

WAS SO COLO, DICK,] RK3HTJ TRYING )TO STAY HERE WITH HIM I f/£'LL GO AMP i 

ALMOST LIKE A —A I TO KILL YOU <SO AND PACK AND I'LL TSI y-YES.' 1 0OCTO*/AfAys£) 
TOAD J HE'S BEEN /JUST BECAUSE J TAKE YOU TO A 

THAT WAY EVER y YOU CALLED IN 7 HOTEL WHERE J I'D BETTER; HAVE WA1 
SINCE I AND HE 1 A DOCTOR! j\ HE CAN'T 

' u/vr/i 



A/eve* 

^SLEEPS' 



toHSLP 



I <:ua£d: 



"If 



' aSLCtf PBATH /s 



STTALTMLy AfOU/AAS/A/... 



LZ 



BETTER HURRY, DARLING ! 
WE DON'T WANT HIM TO 
PINO US HERE 

TOGETHER 1 





STEAL MY WIFE, 
WILL YOU! HAH-HAH- 
AAY DEAD 
BODY! ■ 






STRANGE MYSTERIES 




AW M£V /r/s OVEX. . . 



'Aw THe/worte ses//vs tz> a/am^j.u*\ 



I WISH I COULD HAVE TOLD YOU THE 

TRUTH, MY 




DEAR! BUT 
YOU THOUGHT 
I WAS CRAZy- 

you WOULD 
NEVER HAVE 
BELIEVED 
MEi AND 
NOW— NOW 
SOON YOU'LL 
KNOW. 1 



'yes — yes! itfc answer! I've 

BEEN EXPECTINO THIS CALL 
ANY MINUTE! 





STRANGE MYSTERIES 




. I WON'T BOTHER TO 

explain, officer.' you 

[ WOULDN'T UNDERSTAND 
ANY MORB THAN 
SHE DID... 



MY WIPE THOUGHT £ WAS CRAZY. 
TOOi SHE COULDN'T UNDERSTAND 
WHY I WAS ALWAYS SO COLD, WHY 
E. OlON'T NEED SLEEP I I HAD A. 
DREADFUL DECISION TO 

make ! you SEE, r JUST 

COULDN'T BRINS 
UNOSKSTANP *>» /MYSELF TO TELL 



THAT Z WAS. 

exowueo 

THR££0AYS 
AGO/ 



WHAT? SAY, ARB 
YOU A/UTS? ■ 



HER THAT.. 




I 



STRANGE MYSTEWB 




srmtei WTSTHBB 

Ttm/s shoulo a* sr.' w/ I Mvr... f h-noth/m& happshsoJ /'*sr 
last ece/n£Hr, t?/£ 1m' ami' a-a/lso aoa/a// amo that wa 



Mi/Oi tATKJt, 

Of SAA//V m-^ASS'VT THAT*Wi.l. STASIS 

Iimat... I ms SM77WFS/9 to wtocrso/ 

Jf tT tUO*X9, / CI AAHF — 

glass: 
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AIn HOUR LATA* HE MAKJSB 
FuATIVE EXIT PROM A SIDE POOR... 



HO One HEARD THE EXPLOSION, 

and i cleaneo up the at ess 
i'm the only owe who 
knows/ x must go home, 
try to think -4 

CLEARLY, 
DECIDE 

«Owhatx 
[must 

DO/ 



TH* WORST OF THE 

SHOCK IS OHM NOW.' I 'M 
BEGINNING TO ADJUST 



jluCK/L Y ME- MLOm/^OW, \ 



/At A LOCKED ROOM 



MYSELF— TO THE FACT 
THAT NtY ENTIRE BODY ^ 
HAS TURNED TO 

Si. AS 3/ 



. Yes, it's tau£-//n ohm light 

BARELY VISIBLE, SISSM TO MYS 
/UGHT PASSES THROU9M NiS 
INSTEAD OF BEING- RMFRACTWO, 
AMAZ/NG. 



TOM 



l£l^£TVXNEC> WTO PURE) SYMTNETIC GLASS/ 
MUST HAV£ BEEN SOME CHEM/CAL SUBSTANCE < 
/IV MY OWN SOjyy THAT: WHENABDSC TO THE! 
CONTENTS OF THE' VAT BROUGHT ABOUT THE 
REACTION/ BUT X ST7LL DOlVT KNOW H^BVCM 
OF THE COMPONENT ELEMENTS OF THE HUMAN 

body /r /s/ aur/r m>ora:e-o/ 



1 OuRING THE NEXT FEW PAYS, MILES N OR0En\ 

\ POSS NOT LEAVE HIS ROOI H...^ 

HIHATS HAPPENED TO ME IS A SCIENTIFIC 
MIRACLE 1 X FEEL NORMAL, ACT NORMALLY, AAf] 
THE SAME MAN, EXCEPT THAT X AMCOMPOSSr 
SNTfRELY OP GLASS/ Z COULD ASTOUNO 
THE WORLD/ 



if BUT Z WINK /'LL KEEP MY SECRET TO, 
[MYSELF/ 



HAH —HAH — THE INVISIBLE MAN/ WEZL, /'M" 
r ALMOST INVISIBLE/ ANO . - - 



. NNtMM— YES, HERE'S THE 
f BOOK X WANT/ X SHOULD BE ABLE TO-) HERO OP THIS BOOK DID ALL MIGHT FOR 
\ CCHUCKLEJ—GET SOME VALUABLE TIPS 
FROM IT/ 



HIMSELF/ TOO BAD THE 



AUTHOR ISN'T Al/VB 
TO SE£ HIS FICTION . 



STRANGE MtSTERtrs 



W*e§ months 

PASS/ M'LCS 
NOROEN MOVSS 
TV ANOT/YER £/ry ■ 
AN0 PERFECTS A 

NEW rec#w<s>i/£ 

OF LIV/N8.' ONE 
gVgM/MS. . . I 



LIFE AS A GLASS MAN ISN'T 
SO SAO, ONCE YOU G£T USE0 
TO tri WHEN I'M PRESSE0, 



aIno so it seems. . ! 



GOOD EVENING, 
MIKE 1 . NICE AND, 



WEARING GLOVES AN0 A tVIG,AN0 
WTH MY GLASS FACE PAINTCO — fcr? COOL, EH ? 
jjfpbopy CAN T£LL THE DIFFERENCE/ 
NOT £V£N-(CHUCKL£J~ 



MY GIRL. 1 - 



■ 



, SURE IS, 
/vir.noroen! 
WOnOERFUL 
EVENING. 1 



JLL 



AiARR/AGE....- 

I WAS IMPATIENT TOO, 
OF COURSE I'LL'-^lcyNTHIA, BUT I'VE HAD 
MARRY YOU, /MILES,) BUSINESS WORRIES! 
BARLING ! 8UT I ^ STILL HAVE A FEW.' I 
THOUGHT YOU WOULD WANT US TO HAVE PLENTY 
NEVER GET AROUND yj OF MONEV WHEN WE 
TO ASKING ME'. r-^"Z." It***/ SETTLE 

1 __f| DOWN. 1 

^TfK_v 



'good night 
darling! 

<£ALL ME 
SOON'. 



OF COURSE, SWEET.' 
ONE MORE BUSINESS] 
DEAL AND WE CAN 
GET MARRIEO.' 



me BIGGEST 
P£AL l'V£ 

puueo yet.' 



Hi 



fhe NEXT PAY IS DARK AND STORMY, JUST TM£ sort 
THAT MILES NORDEN NEEDS TO COMPLETE HIS LAST 
BIG "BUSINESS DEAL ".. -] ^ ~ __ ~_ _ 



SO 

CEATAIAJLY 



1 £ASy.' IT ■ 



A PERFECT PAY.' MO SUN TO SPARKLE* 
tJV MY GLASS BOO// W THIS GLOOM, 
PEOPLE LOOK RIGHT THROUGH MB 
ANO NEVER. 

FIRST NATION T 



KNOW fM 
THERE' 



' OKAY, JOE, 
THAT'S ALL 
HERE! 
CLOSE 
HER UP, 1 



TO —CCMJCKLEJ- 
BE MADE C~~ 

glass; 



PAYS J LOCK HER UP! WE 

STILL GOT ANOTHER 
STOP TO MAKE I 



OP, 



BANK 



KNOW.' BRlNKSLEy'i 
DEPARTMENT STORE.' Bl 
IE ALREADY GOT THE 
BIG MONEY FOR THE 



DAY: 



7, 



STRANG! MYSTfRIES 



As TH£AXMO/t£P £A& AtOV£S A WAY.. 



[HURRy Uf» HUM? 
» BEING SHORT A 

MM MM- H£'S AIGHr/ TM/S/S a/G WOM^Y/l"— ™* 1 MAN TOPAZ /WAKESji, 
T L£AST HALF A M/IL/ON H£R£.' Z CAM ,AMB SORT OF NERVOUS J I. 
REALLY *£T/KE AFT&t TH/S */OB/ GOT A FUNNY FEEUNOy. 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 



A W££< LATEP, THE GLASS AlAfi/, NOW PET/PEP 
F POAf CM /MS, G ETS MAPP/EP. . , r ~ 

^NOTSL^H^AMNP^L^PAFTEPALL, SEIIV6 
A1ADE OP GLASS / THESE FOAM PU3EEP UPS 
HAVE POOLEO 6YHTH/A SO FAR. AA/P THEMES 
THE STOPY ABOUT A1Y WEAK EYES, NEEO/NG 1 
p/Nt LIGHTS.' THEPE^MMY ONE PEAL WEAK-. 

HAVE A SEPARATE 
,4flAHT//!£NT FOP 

putting on , 
•/make-up! 




AIOTHH& iff* AW" /MGEM/OUS, 




lir f /AST ALL GOES W£LL / THE GL ASS A1A.V/S ' BtlT FMLLy £ VSM Th£AP0P/<VG CY/V71M \ 

ff~ — s. 0ECOMES susp/aous. . . jar 

» I know) but W YU 1 T0LD you * 1 

THEY'LL GET 1 WANT TO KNOW ^"^sTO, ER, SEE ' 

BETTER! I WHERE YOU GO EVER/ DAY? n PEOPLE.' 
KNOW TMEX J YOU'VE NO OFFICE, NO BUSINESS, \AHD I 

WILL.' JIYET EVERY DAY YOU'RE GONE FOR \TAKE LONG 

HOURS ! I DEMAND. 



HERE, DARLING i THESE 
PILLS USUALLY HELP YOU] 
BUT I 00 WISH YOU WOULD 
SEE A DOCTOR ABOUT YOUR 
EYES.' WB 
PRACTICALLY J J „ 
— « LIVE IN 
if\ I THE DARK] 




i.Are/i,/ N TH E APARTMENT NEAPPY^ ^A/T MA7Z/PALL Y, POES NOT TEL L HEP. . . 



■JUST AS L KNEW IT WOULP HAPPEN-' ' T 
MUST KEEP THIS PLACE/ MY /MAKE-UP 
HAS TO BE F/XEPAT LEAST TW/CE A PAY,//V 
PKIVACyf THERE /S yVO OTHER WAY, 3UT NOW 
CYH7W/A THINKS I'M SEE/NG AHOTHEP 
WOAfAN.' OF COUPSE, Z Af/SHT TELL 
HEP THAT /'/V Af/IPE 



I KNOW THAT /VilLES IS BEING UNB-MTHFUL TO 
/ME! HE ACTS SO — SO PECULIAR! AND HE'S 
ALWAYS SLIPPING OUT OF 

THE HOUSE WITHOUT „ ' AND YOU THINK 

TELLING ME WHERE /THERE'S ANOTHER 
HE'S GOING! y " — "J WOMAN, MRS. NOROEN? 








STRANGE MYSTE 



ANOTH£A W££K PASSES AND T»£ \ ONLY THIS 77/H£. . , \ 
GLASS /HAN, O/VCe AGA/H, GO£S V^- 

TO WS 6£CA£T APART#i£tJr....T-*sO THAT 0£T£Cr/V£ WAS 



I SHOULOA/'T HAY£ H/A/T£C& 
SO LONG Tff/S T7M£, SUT 
Z COULOH'T GET HID OF 
CY/VTWA.' MY PA/A/r /S 
B£GWA//MS TO Ail/3 OPP.' 
B£TTEP TOUCH UP MY 
£Y£S AND C//££MS, 

a/jo cmng£- My 
l/ps: 



*H/G//TS T///S /S WH£X£ //£ 
GO£S ALL TH£ T/M£.' W/LL , 
Z P/X H/M/ 




//£ T///A//CS U£'S SO S/tlAATj W£LL, 
Z WAS JUST A UTTL£&/r 4 
SMAAT£P.' THAT P£T£CT/l^£ GOT 
A K£Y POP. TH/S LITTL£ LOVf 
A/£Sr/ AA/O A/OH/ /'LL G/W£ 
AO/H£0 TH£ SHOCK OP H/S 
L/P£. 




8— But you. 1 
WHAT'S THE 
MATTER 
WITH you? OH, 
you'RE H-HORRIBLEJ 

I — 



SO yOU THOUGHT I WA5 
WITH ANOTHER WOA1AN? MY , 
POOR. CYNTHIA 1 NOW VOU 
SEE THE TRUTH] £AN yC 
BELIEVE WHAT 
VOU SEE T 




3 WEEKS ~*/9_8 MADE' SAD SUIA JM'»&/ 




TO FOLLOW IOD A /? 

"powia-pius - ' * OD ' t ^f^^^> 

S YOU IN 2 \klt^ 

SHORT 1 '* VUUE 



Stop Wishing . . 

GET STARTED NOW 

$lyO WondeJt 

I — 000 Coum 



LISTEN YOU! CUT OUT WISHING! 

NOW — Have a Walloped -Packed 
BODY OF SUPER STRENGTH, 
Dynamic Energy and Greater Health 



?! 

DAYS ' 

luuE^g h ^ 'i -4 -^■^ your : 
ialue ^BB iiMHr a i" E ' |n * 

VALUE ^^■WMLjW R IF KOT SATISFIED t 

FEATS OF STRENGTH ! 

O FAMOUS STRONGMEN'S MANUAL J 

FREE • FREE • FREE : 
WHEN YOU ORDER NOWI 

Picturo-Packetd Paget on ■ 

Strength Feats Strongman are J 

Famous For . . . All Your. I J 

Do you know how to (1) Break « 

A Spite With Your Tooth? (2) . 

Toar A Phono Book In Holf? J 

(3) Hold 4 Persons In Tho Air? • 

(4] Drivo A Spike Thru a Thick • 

Board? IS) Brook A Rock With ', 

Your Fill? Soo how these - J 

pluft many more— canbodono. • 



FREE OFFER 



FEATS OF STRENGTH 




JOE BONOMO STARTS YOU ON YOUR WAY 
TOWARDS ALL THREE— IN JUST THREE WEEKSI 
Fcllowt of oil ages . . -who wont to moke o real 
success out of themselves ... a New Lite, Bigger 
and Stronger . . . HERE IT tSI Jo* Bonomo'i New 
and Complete THREE WEEK SPEED COURSE ll 
prit.d to give you Real Volue. Think of ll? TWO 
DOLLARS AND 10 MINUTES A DAY IS ALL THAT 
YOU NEEDI 

Your Speed Coon* it written in plain, blunt, 
locker room language . . . Con Give You amax- 
ing result*. Contains (1) Body Facte Lectures, 
(J) Muscle Charts, U) Training Table Talks . . . 
GIVES YOU "Psycho-Power", "Rhythmic Progres- 
sion", "Vibro-Pressure". "Tonic Relaxation" . . . 
The Big Four. Also Physical (PDO) Development 
Quotient . . . PLUS, Inspirational Strongmen's Pic 
tunes to help woke up the Body of fours 
Yes, tor less than ft< o day . . . mt*m 
plus 10 minutes doily . . . you, 
loo, can And out about POWER 
- STRENGTH-- GLOWING 
HEALTH - ABUNDANT VIGOR 
-DYNAMIC ENERGY 
Get o Two-Fined. AII.'Round 
Thrill in becoming a Rool Man 
in Three Week. Woke Upl 
Tone Upl Build Upl Foil. 
Mighty Joe Bonomo and make 
your start toward becoming 
a "Super Strongman!" 



FAMOUS Strongmen's Manual 

FREE • FREE • FREE 

WHIN YOU ORDER NOW I 



YOU WILL BEGIN TO ENJOY 
THE THRILL AND ADMIRA- 
TION OF YOUR MAN-SIZED 
NEW BODY THI FIRST DAY 

J0L01A SALES, LIMITED, 
Box 496. Buffalo, N.Y. 

In Canada 

2382 DUNDAS ST. W., 

TORONTO, OMT. 



ACT NOW FOR FREE OFFER 



IOLOLA SALES LIMITED, BOX 496, BUFFALO, N.Y. 
IN CANADA 2382 DUNDAS W., TORONTO, ONT. 

Q Send me C-O.D. your Famous 'SPEED COURSE.' 
Be sure to include your free old of the Stronamen'i Manual 
"Feoti of Strength," I will pay postman on delivery Sl.vo 
plus postage. 



Name ..... 




Addrett 



| City 



Stote 
Prov. 



D If you ewelew $2.00 we will prepay oil deli.ery Charon. 





/(^ Hu my! Hurry! 

Dazzlinq Christmas Tree Decorations 



azzlmg 

•fc»* Iparkla b, 
tnl.r.l, NlW 



Made »• 

lifatima 
»ljit« 




d«r and SLOW-IN THI OARK «t .iaht. 

. DirrtRiNT. 



Santai . An S clj . . Belli . , . Icicles . . 
Wreaths . . Reindeers . . . Mjny Others 



Warning • Tkii it r«| «lar %i *l «alu«. To wholmiin 
kyjmg in big toll, wt limit the offering — ] packagai only 
to • potion. HURRY. HURRY, 
tack pnci hai myiublt ht>ok to hang on the tre«. Ii| lift like 
■ckIoi. ••aiKing Reindccn. flisrtning lml ( inawir.tr and 
olfcer mil «>< r<tpp.n t ivroruai. 



SEND NO MONEY . . . Just Mail Coupon 

JOIOLA SALES, Box 496. Buffalo, N.Y. 

'n Canada: 2382 Oundai St. W., Toronto, Ont., Con. 

O Prepaid Order 

I enclose $1 00 Send me the BIG surprise package of 
Dozzlmg Chnstmas Tree ornarnents, fully prepaid 
with no "»»tro chorges to pay. 

O C O D Order [ i 

will poy postman H 00 plus postage ond CO p 
chargpy 

MONEY REFUNDED in 5 doyi if not 
COMr-lfTElY SATISFIED 



fv •/■■• 
Zone 



State 
.Prov. . 



"mm 




